16                London in My Time
and I came to manhood in a London of stolid
security and sanguine outlook. A century, in its
social and spiritual significance, seldom begins
at its calendar point; and the early years of the
twentieth century were infused by a strong
hang-over from the nineteenth. Just as  the
nineteenth century did not begin until 1840,
and spent its childhood with the kst vapours
of the eighteenth, so the twentieth century took
some time to adjust itself; though it took only
half the time taken by the nineteenth. The
early years were an interregnum between the
rule of the old and the new. The death of
^Victoria brought a sudden release of bottled-up
*Meas and activities. Much of it led nowhere;
a sort of out~of-school burst; a mani-
of "now we can do things." And
the Edward decade people did things,
t those things were mainly a trying-out; we
* /ere not really in the twentieth century. Too
many fashions, tastes and prejudices of the
nineteenth remained with us to prevent our
really going ahead into a new century and a new
life. There was, a fresher and freer tone in
London life, but it did not carry any recon-
struction or redistribution of values. It was
merely an easing and brightening of the old.
The austere schoolmistress was gone and had
been replaced by a genial, easy-going master j
but the school- was much the same. Victoria's